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written by a Socialist. To speak truly, at this time .
M. Blum was in danger of coming to regard his
creed after the manner of formal Christians, who go
to church on Sunday, endure a sermon, drop a coin
in the plate and forget the whole matter for a week.
He subscribed to I*Humanity paid dues to his party
and attended its yearly conventions. He remained
intimate with Lucien Herr ; but the librarian, in
numerous fields besides that of doctrine, was one
of the most learned and intelligent companions to
be found in Europe. He dined regularly with Jean
Jaures, at the house of one or the other ; and ran
to the Chamber of Deputies whenever the tribune
was to speak. But he treasured Jaures as historian
and poet, and probably esteemed his orations as
literary rather than political events.

The point to which M, Blum suffered his convic-
tions to grow lukewarm had previously been
illustrated by the most uncanonical adventure of his
life. At the moment when he was beginning the
researches for Stendhal, this anointed pacifist indulged
in the escapade of fighting a duel, He was not the
first Socialist to condescend to an affair of honour.
The great Ferdinand Lassalle was shot and killed
at Geneva, on August 31, 1864, by a Rumanian,
Bojaren Racowicza, the betrothed of Helene von
D6nniges. The German messiah quarrelled over a
woman ; the French evangelist, over a nicety of
theatrical taste. Une loge pour Faust, a comedy by
Pierre Veber,1 was presented at the Theatre des
1 Pierre-Eugene Veber, born in 1869, was the author, alone
or in collaboration, of innumerable comedies and vaudevilles,
such as La demise grisette, Lafemme au chat and Unfits d*Amtrique.